Parnell

was still breathing when she was brought to land, but did not
recover consciousness, although a doctor tried for an hour
to resuscitate her* And so she died* She was buried at
the parish church without a mourner, for no member of her
family went to her burial* Seven years later her sister
Emily, who had married a second husband, Captain Cuthbert
Ricketts, arrived in Dublin from Wales on May 12, 1918,
and stayed for a night in an hotel* On the following day she
drove to the South Dublin Workhouse and claimed admission
on the ground of destitution* She was admitted to the
infirmary, where she died on May 18* Her mind had
become unhinged* She was buried at Rathdrum, by the
church where she was baptised, near the house where she
was born*

IV
One closes the record, now become too painful to read*
Poverty and oblivion and mental distress make up the final
pages of the story* In a happier land, with a happier
people, Parnell might have lived to achieve even greater dis-
tinction than he did* Some say that he must have become
insane, if, indeed, he was not already insane, but one has to
remember that he was not so fortunately circumstanced as
, other leaders* He had to fight for a people who were not
his people against a people who were* He had to endure
mental and physical strain beyond his strength* The last
months of his life were passed in agony* He had risen from
obscurity to a high position, and had suddenly been thrown
from that position because his followers were not proud and
could not be faithful* Sick and very tired, he set out to
reconquer his country, and might, with health and better
following, have won a, victory. But he had to contend with
illness, and weak nerves, and a sense of failure, and a passionate
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